deficiency (which, incidentally, is by no means infrequent
among talented people). She was quite seriously ashamed
of it and would constantly ask me to inspect letters she had
written and insist on re-writing them if I reluctantly pointed
out mistakes. It was quite incurable; however often she
would ask for the spelling of a particular word she would
always revert to her (doubly) original versions. These
sometimes varied but on the whole were fairly consistent
and became very familiar to me with the passing years. She
got some consolation from the discovery that she shared
this affliction with Stephen Vincent Benet, who told her
that he had refused a very large sum from a public museum
for the manuscript of John Broivris Body, as he would not
allow his fantastic spelling to humiliate him posthumously
in the eyes of posterity.
The first draft accomplished, the next step would be to
ask me to read her what she had written. Luckily I had so
long been familiar with her writing that the wildest scrawl
presented litde difficulty to me. In feet, I sometimes deci-
phered hieroglyphics that defeated the ingenuity of their
author. ... I would read and read again as often as she
desired and as I read she would dictate alterations and cor-
rections and these I would put down and incorporate in
the next reading. (This explains the fact that my hand-
writing appears on some of her manuscripts.)
If she was satisfied with what she had done, the next stage
would be dictation to a typist who was trained to her par-
ticular method of dictation. This involved never * tap-
ping* while she spoke or while she was reflecting. For
as she dictated she continued to polish and the typist had
always to be prepared to *X' out at demand any word
or sentence and continue her script with the substituted
amendment.
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